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Vpon the hatches thence we loolct toward England, 
And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the wars of Yorke aodLancaftcr: 

That had befallen vs, as we paif along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the hatches: 

Me though c that Gloccfter Humbled, and in tumbling. 
Stroke me that thought to ftay him ouer board, 

Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paineit was to drowne, 
Whatdreadfuil noife of waters in my eares, 

What vgly lights of death within my eies: 

Me thought flavvc a thoufand fearefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men, thatfilhes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges ofgold, great anchors, heapes ofpcarlc, 
Inefhinablcftones,vnualucdIewcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thole holes, > 
Where eies did once inhabite, there were crept 
As twerc in fcorne of eies reflefling gems. 

Which woed theflimy bottomeofthe deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay lcactered by. 

Brok^ Had you fuch Ieilurc in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe? 

CUr. Me thought I had, for flill the enuiousfloud 
Kept in mylbu!e,andwouldnotletitfooith, 

Tofeeke the emptie vail 'and wandering aire, 

But {mothered it within my panting bullce. 

Which almoll burft to belchit in the fca. 

Brok^ Awakt you not with this fore agony. 

Cla. O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

O then began the temped to my foule. 

Who paft me thought the melancholy floud, 

W ith that grim fernman, which Poets write of; 

Vnto the kingdome of perpetual! night: 

The firfl that there did greet my ft ranger (bule. 

Was my great father in law renowmen Warwicke, 
Who cried alovvd what Iccutgclorperiury. 

Can this darkc monarchy affoord falle Clarence, 

And fo he vanifht, then came wandring by, 
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A flsadow like an angellin bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud, and he fquake out alowd, ' 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleetbrg* periurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in the field by Tcuxbery: 

Seaze on him furies; take him to your torments,;. /, : 

With that nae thoughts a legion of foule fiends 
Enuirond me about, and howled in mine cates 
Such hideous cries, that with the very, node 
I trembling, wakt, andfor a fcafon after 
Could not belecuebatthatl:was inihelh ” 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame. : L 

Era. No marueile my Lo: though it affi ightedyoo, 
Ipromifeiyou, T am afxaid to heare.you tell it, 

C/4, OBrokcnburylhaue done thofc things, 1 : 

Which now bcarc eutdfcnceagainft my foule 
For£dwaidS'fakc, and{ce liow hc requites me. 

I'pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me, 

My lou'eis hcauy,and I faine would fleepe. 

2 . I will mv Lo: God giuc your Grace good reft, 
Sorrowe breafce lealbns, and repofing bowers 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night; 
Princes hiiue but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour, for an inward toile, 

And for vnfelt imagination, 

They often fceic a world ofreftlcfie cares: 

So thatbetwixttheir titlesandilowc names. 

There* nothing differs but the outward fa me, d 

The vturtherert enter. 

In Gods name what are you,and how came you hither? 
Exeat. I would fpeake with Clarence, and I came hither 
Broi Yea, are you fo briefe. (on my legs. 

2 Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our coinmisfien, talke no more. He reddeth it. 

Bro. I am irtthis commandedto deliuer • -t 
The nobleDuke of Clarence to your hand, - , 

I will not reafbnwhatis meant hereby, _ 

Bccaafe I vVilbc guiltlcs of the meaning: 

Here arc-thc kcics, these fits the Duke aftcepe, 
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